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seen or known. The whole history of being a
Herries is learning to be free.

She took things as they came. What was
coming was her child. What was also coming
was Will Herries to Westaways. What was also
coming was some decisive crisis between Francis
and Jennifer. And it seemed that all these
things were arriving together.

Since the ride to Borrowdale, Forster had
seen Judith less frequently. He was shy now
and uncomfortable, for he had never realised so
sharply that Judith did not and could not love
him as at the moment of her surrender to
him. He did not know that she was to have
a child, but he did know that, on that day, she
did not surrender to him but to her memories.
She had begun by wishing to be kind to him,
and then had recalled the voice and movements
of a man who was dead. That hour had been
filled with ghosts.

So, although he loved her with a fire that
really ate into the very nerves of his small and
ailing body, he came to visit her less often and,
when he was with her, saw her as someone always
just beyond reach.

She was resolved that he should not know
about the child. It did not seem to her that it
would be Forster's child at all, so filled had the
ruined house been with others on that winter
afternoon.

Passionately she wished that it should be born
an Watendlath, in that room where Georges had
died, but her practical mind saw beyond the